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the chief is a small sub-collector to Ebn-Thrtnee. Hither, three
days before my departure from Katar, arrived the wife-hunting
governor of Bahreyn in pacific quest of a temporary Helen, as
above described.

My next excursion was to Wokrah, a town eqtialling Bedaa'
in extent, but situated higher up on the shore, and of a more
cheerful character. Its young chief, also a Mohammed by name,
but not of the.Ebn-Thanee family, proved intelligent and polite,
besides being much more hospitable than his namesake at
Bedaa'. In government and police Wokmh is independent of
any other town. Under the patronage of its chief, several small
traders and artisans from Bahreyn have established themselves
here ; and Wokrah has on the whole a thriving look. The road
leading to it from Bedaa' is bleak and barren, close along the
coast; tbe distance is within ten miles. I made the journey on
a hired donkey, these animals being the ordinary conveyance in
Katar for short distances ; my beast was equipped with a side-
saddle, which made me look if not like a gentleman, at least in
one respect like a lady, while my long Arab sliirt might represent
a riding-habit. Nor did I take with me any companion, so secure
are the coast-roads, and so many the coiners and goers in this
land where business supersedes or suspends mischief.

But my associate Ebn-Khamees, more in search of profit
than of pleasure, imagined that a few packages of dates might
be acceptable to Kdsim, the old chiefs son, and would needs
try his luck with that nobleman, in spite of all I could say to
the contrary. Kasim was at the time absent from Bedaa' on a
liawking-party some twelve or fourteen miles off to the south-
west. We procured dromedaries, mounted, and rode on our
way, over desert uplands and pebbly tracts. We passed bands
of women in quest of water from the distant wells ; and flocks
of sheep, or rather of goats, for the breed is of ambiguous
appearance, well guarded by numerous shepherds ; occasionally
we met some traveller with his lance over his shoulder against
the perils of a Bedouin frontier. No trees, little herbage, and a
cold keen wind from the north.

At last we reached the desired spot, a tolerably grassy valley
amid undulations and hillocks on the marge of the " waste and
howling wilderness.'' Here in tents, bivouac guise, was the